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PROL O0GUE 


I N antient times, «when Britain's trade wvas arms, 


And the lo- mufic of ber youth, alarms, 
A god-like race ſuftain'd fair England” fame: 
Who has not heard of gallant Piercy's name ? 
Ay, and of Douglas? Such illuftrious foes 
In rival Rome and Carthage never roſe ! 
From age to age bright ſhone the Britiſh fire, 
And every hero das a hero's fire. 
When powerful Fate decreed one warrior's doom, 
Up ſprung the Phanix from his parent's tomb. 

ut whilft theſe generous rivals fought and fell, 
Theſe generous rivals loud each other well : 
Though many a bloody field cv loſi and won, 
—— in hate, in bonour 2 was done. 

tercy curong d, dei d bis prince or peers, 
Faft came be Doug las, — his Roth — 
And, when proud las made his King his foe, 
For Douglas, 5 his Engliſh bow, 
ExpelPd their native homes by adverſe fate, 
They knock'd alternate at each other's gate: 
Then blaz'd the cafile, at the midnight hour, 
For him whoſe arms had ſhook its firmeſft tower. 
This night a Douglas your protection claims; 
A wife ! a mother ! pity's e names: 
The flory of her <voes indulgent hear, 
And grant y_w_ _— all he begs, a tear. 
In confidence, ſhe begs ; and hopes to find 
05 like noble Piercy's, kind. 
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SCENE, the Curt of a Calle, ſurrounatd 2vith Woods, 
Enter Lady RanpoLen., 


Lapy RanDoLet. 


E woods and wilds, whoſe melanchaly gloom 
Accords with my ſoul's ſadneſs, and draws forth 
The voice of forrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewel a while: I will not leave you long; 
For in your ſhades I deem ſome ſpin dwells, 
Who from a chiding ſtream, or groaning oak, 
Still hears, and anſwers to Matilda's moan. 
Oh, Douglas! Douglas! if departed ghoſts 
Are e' er permitted to review this world, 
Within the circle of that wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of immortals hear'ſt 
My lamentation: hear'ſt thy wterched wife 
Weep for her huſband ſlain, her infant loſt. 
My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem to mourn ; 
Whoperiſh'd with thee on this fatal day. 
To thee I lift my voice ; to thee addreſs 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard. 
Oh, diſregard me not ; though I am call'd 
Another's now, my heart is wholly thine. 
Incapable of change, affection lies 
Buried, my Douglas, in * bloody grave. 
32 


But Randolph comes, whom fate has made my Lord, 
To chide my anguiſh, and defraud the dead. 


Enter Lord Randolph. 
Lord R. Again theſe weeds of woe ! Say, doſt thou 
To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy life? [well 


The living claim ſome duty; vainly thou 
Beſtow'ſt thy cares upon the filent dead. 
Lady R. Silent, alas is he for whom I mourn : 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance lives, [gviſh, 
Lord R. Time, that wears out the trace of deepeſt an- 
Has paſt o'er thee in vain. © * Would thou wer't not 
« Compos'd of grief and tenderneſs alone! 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir Malcolm: 
Strong was his rage, eternal his reſentment: 
For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That Douglas? ſon in the ſame field was ſlain. 
Lady R. Oh ! rake not up the aſhes of my fathers: 
Implacable reſentment was the crime, 
And grievous has the expiation been. 
Contending with the Douglas,' gallant lives 
Of either houſe, were loſt ; my anceſtors 
Compell'd, at laſt, to leave their ancient ſeat 
On Tiviot's pleaſant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been ſo ſtern, 
I had not been the laſt of all my race. 
Lord R. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words. 
I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, i 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns, 
Decent affection, and complacent kindneſs 
Were all I wiſh'd for; but I wiſh'd in vain. 
Hence with the leſs regret my eyes behold 
The ſtorm of war that gathers o'er this land: 
If 1 ſhould periſh by the Daniſh ſword, a 
Matilda would not ſhed one tear the more. 
Lady R. Thou doll not think ſo: woeful as I am, 
T love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtues, 
But whither go'ſt thou now ? 
Lord R. Straight to the camp, 
Where every warrior on tip-toe ſtands 


Of expectation, and impatient aſks 
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Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
The Danes are landed. | 

Lady R. Oh, may adverſe winds, | 
Far from the coaſt of Scotland drive their fleet ! 
And every ſoldier of both hoſts return 
In peace and ſafety. to his pleaſant home ! 


ord R. Thou ſpeak*ſt a woman's, hear a warrior's wiſts + - 


Right from their native land, the ſtormy north, 
May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ftrand ! | | 
Then ſhall our foes repent their bold inyaſion, 
And roving armies ſhun the fatal ſhore 
© Lady R. War I deteſt; but war with foreign foes, 
* Whoſe manners, language, and whoſe looks are ſtrange, 
© Is not ſo horrid, nor to me ſo hateful, 
As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 
« Ariver here, there an ideal line 
By fancy drawn, divides the fiſter kingdoms, 
On each fide dwells a people ſimilar, 
As twins are to each other, valiant both, 
Both for their valour famous through the world. 
© Yet will they not unite their kindred arms, | 
* And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, 
But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 
© Gallant in ſtrife, and noble in their ire, 
The battle is their paſtime, They ga forth 
Gay in the morning, as to ſummer ſport ; 
* When ev*ning comes, the glory of the morn, 
The youthful warrior, is a clod of clay. 
* Thus fall the prime of either hapleſs land; 
And ſuch the fruit of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 
Lord R. I'll hear no more: this melody would make 
A ſoldierdrop his ſword, and doff. his arms, 
Sit down and weep the conqueſts he has made; 
© Yea, like a monk, fing reſt and peace in heav'a 
* To ſouls of warriors in his battles ſlain.“ 
Lady, farewel : I leave thee not alone; 
Yonder comes one whoſe love makes duty light, [ Exit. 
Enter Anna, 
Anna. Forgive the raſhneſs of your Anna's love: 
Urg'd by affection, I have thus preſum'd 
To interrupt your ſolitary. thoughts; 
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And warn you of the hours that you ne 
And loſe in ſadnefs. E * 
Lady R. So to loſe my hours 
Is all the uſe I with to make of time. 
Auna. To blame thee, lady, ſuits not with my ſtate: 
But ſure I am, ſince death firſt prey d on man, 
Never did ſiſter thus a brother mourn. 
What had your ſorrows been if you had loft, 
In early youth, the huſband of your heart? 
Lady R. Oh! | 
Anna. Have I diftreſs*d you with officious love, 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate ? 
Forgive me, lady: humble though I am, 
The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune: 
So fervently I love you, that to dry 
Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 
Lady R. What power directed thy unconſcious tongue 
To ſpeak as thou haſt done? to name 
Auna. I know nat: 
But fince my words have made my miſtreſs tremble, 
I will ſpeak fo no more ; but filent mix 
My tears with hers. | 
Lady R. No, thou ſhalt not be filent. 
I'll truſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhalt be 
Hencefotth th' inſtructed partner of my woes. 
But what avails it ? Can thy feeble piry 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time ? 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive? 
Anna. What means my noble miſfreſs ? 
Lady R. Didſt thou not aſk what had my ſorrows deen. 
If I tn early youth had loſt a huſband ?— 
In the cold boſom of the earth is ludg'd, 
Mangl'd with wounds, the huſband of my youth ; 
And in ſome cavern of the ocean hes 
My child and his. 
Anna. Ob! lady, moft rever'd ! 
The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
Deign to untold. ; 
Lady R. Alas! an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource 
Of my misfortunes. + Ruling fate decreed, . 
That my brave brother ſhould in battle ſave 
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The life of Douglas? ſon, our houſe's: foe : 

The youthful warriors vow'd eternal friendſhip. 

To ſee the vaunted fiſter of his friend, 

Impatient, Douglas to Balarmo came, 

Under a borrow*d name. My beart he gain'd ; 

Nor did I long refuſe the hand he begg'd $3% 

My brother's preſgnce authoriz'd our marriage, 
Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd Lord was call'd 
To fight his father's battles ; and with him, 

In ſpite of all my tears, did Malcolm go. 

Scarce were they gone, when my ſlern fire was told 
That the falſe ſtranger was lord Douglas” fon, 


Frantic with rage, the baron drew his ſword 


And queſtion'd me. Alone, forſaken, faint, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, fault'ring I took 
An oath equivocal, that I ne'er would 
Wed one of DNouglas' name. Sincerity ! 
Thou firſt of virtues, let no mortal leave 
Thy onward path ! although the earth ſhould gape, 
And from the gulf of hell deſtruction cry 
To take diſſimulation's winding way. 
Anna. Alas! how few of woman's fearful kind 
Durſt own a truth ſo Hardy! 
Lady R. The firſt truth 
Is eaſieſt to avow, This moral learn, 
This precious moral, from my tragic tale. 
In a — days the dreadful tidings came 
That Douglas and my brother both were ſlain. 
My lord! my life! my huſband !—mighty Heaven! 
What had I done to merit ſuch affliction ? 
Anna, My deareſt lady ! many a tale of tears 
I've liſten'd to; but never did I hear | 
A tale fo fad as this 
Lady R. In the firſt days 
Of my diſtracting grief, 1 found myſelf —— 
As women wiſh to be who love their lords. 
But who durſt tell my father? The good prieſt 
Who join'd our hands, my brother's antient tutor, 
With his lov'd Malcolm, in the battle fell: 
They two alone were privy to the marriage, 
On hilence and concealment I reſolv'd, 


» 


Till 
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Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 
That very night on which my ſon was born, 
My nurſe, the only confidant I had, 

Set out with me to reach her ſiſter's houſe ; 

But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever ſeen, 

Or heard of, Anna, fince that fatal hour. 

My murder'd child !—had thy fond mother fear'd 

* The lofs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, 

© Deſpis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 

And wander'd with thee through the ſcorning world.” 
Anna. Not ſeen, norheard of ! then perhaps he lives. 
Lady R. No. It was dark December; wind and rain 

Mad beat all night. Acroſs the Carron lay 

The deſtin'd road ; and in its ſwelling flood 

My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. 

Oh, haplefs ſon ! of a moſt hapleſs ſire 

But they are both at reſt; and I alone 

* Dwell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk, 

Like a guilt-troubled ghoſt, my painful rounds ;* 

Nor has defpireful fate permitted me 

The comfort of a ſolitary ſorrow. 

Though dead to love, I was compell'd to wed 

Randolph, who fnatch'd me from a villain's arms ; 

And Randolph now poſſeſſes the domains, 

That by Sir Malcolm's death on me devoly'd ; ; 

Domains, that ſhould to Douglas ſon have giv'n 

A baron's title, and a baron's power. 

* Such were my foothing thoughts, while I bewail'd 

© The ſlaughter'd father of a fon unborn. - 

And when that fon came, like a ray from heaven, 

Which ſhines and diſappears; alas! my child! 

How long did thy fond mother graſp the hope 

© Of having thee, ſhe knew not how, reſtor'd. 

« Year after year hath worn her hope away; 

Fut left ſtill undiminiſh'd her deſire. 

* Anna. The hand, that ſpins th* uneven thread of life, 

May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of yours. 

: FE R. Not in this world: I have conſidet'd well 

© Its various evils, and on whom they fall. 

Alas! how oft does goodneſs wound itſelf ? 

And ſweet affection prove the ſpring of woe.” 

Oh ! had I died when my lov'd huſband fell! 
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Had ſome good angel op'd to me the book 

Of Providence, and let me read my life, 

My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum 
of ills, which one by one I have endur'd, 

Anna, That Power, whoſe miniſters good angels are, 
Hath ſhut the book, in mercy to mankind, 

But we muſt leave this theme: Glenalvon comes: 
I ſaw him bend on you his thoughtful eyes, 
And hitherwards he ſlowly ſtalks his way. 

Lady R. I will avoid him. An ungracious perſon 
Is doubly irkſome in an hour like this, 

Anna. Why ſpeaks my lady thus of Randolph's heir. 

Lady R. Becauſe he's not the heir of Randolph's vir- 
zubtle and ſhrew'd, he offers to mankind Itues. 
An artificial image of himſelf: 

And he with eaſe can vary to the taſte 

Of different men, its features. * Self-denied, 

And maſter of his appentes he ſeems : 

gut his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd up, 

Watches to ſeize unſeen the wiſh'd-tfor prey, 

Never were vice and virtue pois d fo ill, 

As in Glenalvon's unrelenting mind.” 

Yet is he brave and politic in war, 

And ſtands aloft in theſe unruly times. | 

Why 1 deſcribe him thus T'il tell hereafter. 

Stay, and detain him till I reach the caſtle, 
{Exit Lady Randolph. 

Anna, Oh, happineſs ! where art thou to be found ? 

I ſee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauty, 
Tho? grac'd with grandeur and in wealth array'd: 
Nor doſt thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell ; 
Elſe had this gentle lady miſs'd thee not. 

Enter Glenalvon. 

Glen, What doſt thou muſe on, meditating maid ? 
Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer, * 

On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to heaven. 

Anna. Would that I were, een as thou ſayſt, a ſeer, 
To have my doubts by heavenly vifion clear d? 

Glen. What doſt thou doubt of? What haſt thou to de 
With ſubjects intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be queſtioned: think of theſe good gifts; 
And then thy contemplations will be pleaſing. 
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12 DOUGLAS. 

Anna. Let women view yon monument of woe, 
Then boaſt of beauty: who ſo fair as ſhe? '# 
But I muſt follow ; this revolving day 
Awakes the memory of her antient woes. [ Zæli Anna. 
Glen, | Solus. ] So !—Lady Randolph ſhuns me; by and 
T'll woo her as the hon'wooes his brides. (by 
The deed's a doing now, that makes me lord 
Of theſe rich valleys, and'a chief of pow'r. 

The ſeaſon is moſt apt; my ſounding ſteps 

Will not be heard amidſt the din of arms. 
Randolph has liv'd too long: his better fate 

Had the aſcendant once, and kept me down: 
When I had ſeiz'd the dame, by chance he came, 
 Refſev'd, and had the lady for his labour; 

I *ſcap'd unknown; a ſlender conſolation! 
Heav'n is my witneſs that I do not love 

To ſow in peril, and let others reap 

The jocund harveſt: Yet 1 am nat ſafe: 

By love or ſomething like it, ſtung, inflam'd, 
Madly I blabb'd my paſſion to his wife, 

And ſhe has threacen'd to acquaint him of it. 

The way of woman's will I do not know: 

But well I know the baron's wrath is deadly, 

I will notlive in fear: the man I dread 

Is as a Dane to- me: ay, and the man 

Who ſtands betwixt'me and my chief defire, 

No bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 

No brother in his fiſter's quarrel bold; 

And for the righteous eule, a ſtranger's cauſe, | 
I know no chief that will defy Glenal von.  [Exlts 
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ACT u. 
SCENE, a Court, Ge. 


Enter Servants and a. Stranger at one dogr, * 
dol ph and Anna at another. 


Lavy RanvDoLen. 


HAT means chis clamour? Stranger, ſpeak ſecure; 
Haſt thou been wrong'd ? Have theſe men 
To vex the weary traveller an bis way ? [preſum'd 
1 Servant. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong: 
This man with outcry wild has call'd is forth; 7 
So ſore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears, | 


Enter Lord Randolph and a young ral, with their Fe 
drawn and blo 


Lady R. Not vain the ſtragger's fan! How fares my 
| r 

Lord R. has it fares well, thanks to this gallant youth, 
Whoſe valour ſav'd me from a wretched dea!!! 
As down the winding dale L walk'd alone, | 5 
At the croſs way four armed men attack d me: : 
Rovers, I judge, from the licentious camp, 1 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Randolph low., 
Had not this brave and generous ſtranger comm. 
Like my good angel, in the hour of fate, 
And, mockin danger, made my foes his own. 
They turn'd upon him; but his active arm 1 
Struck to the ground, from whence they roſe no more, 
The ſierceſt two; the athers fled amain, 
And left him maſter of the bloody field. 
Speak, Lady Randolph; upon beauty's tongue 
Dwell accents pleafing to the brave.and bold. 

Speak, noble dame, and thank him for thy Lord. 
Lady,R. My Lord, I cannot ſpeak what now 1 feel. 
My heart overflows with gratitude to heav'n, | 
And to this noble youth, who all unknown 

To you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'dat penl, but humanely brave , 
B Fought 
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Sweeping our flocks and herds. 
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Fought on your ſide, againſt ſuch fearful odds, 
Have you not learn'd ot him whom we ſhould thank ? 
Whom call the ſaviour of Lord Randolph's life ? 

Lord R. I aſk'd that queſtion, and he anſwer'd not: 
But I muſt know who my deliverer is. '\ To the Stranger; 
Strang. A low born man, of parentage obſcure, 

Who nought can boaſt but his deſire to be | 
A ſoldier, and to gain a name in arms. 

Lord R. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit is ennobled 
By the great King of Kings! thou art ordain'd 
And ſtampt a hero by the fovereign hand 
Of nature ! bluſh not, flower of modeſty 
As well as valour, to declare thy birth. 

Strang. My name is Norval : on the Grampion hills 
My father feeds Nis flocks; a frugal ſwain, 

hoſe conſtant cares were to increaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only ſon, myſelf, at home. 


For I had heard of battles, and I long'd 


To follow to the field ſome warlike lord; 

And heav'n ſoon granted what my fire deny'd. | 
This moon which roſe laſt night, round as my ſhield, 
Had not yet fill'd ber horns, when, by her light, 

A band of fierce barbarians from the hills, 


Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, 

. The ſhepherds fled 
For ſafety, and for ſuccour, I alone, 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the eremy, and mark'd 
The road he took; then haſted to my friends, 
Whom, with a troop of fifty choſen men, 
I met advancing, The purſuit I led, 
Till we o'ertook the ſpoil-encumber'd foe. | 
We fought and conquer'd. Ere a ſword was drawn, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, I diſdain'd 
The ſhepherd*s flothful life; and having heard 
That our good king had ſummon'd his bold peers 
To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 
I left my father's houſe, and took with me 
A. chofen ſervant to conduct my ſte ps 


Yon trembling coward, who forſook his maſter. 
Journey # 
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Journeying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
And, heaven · directed, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 
Lord R. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 
With ſuch a gallant modeſty rebears'd ? 
My brave delwerer! thou ſhalr enter now 
A nobler liſt, and in a monarch's fight 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 
I will preſent thee to our Scottiſh king, 
Whole valiant ſpirit ever valour lov'd. 
Ha! my Matilda! wherefore ſtarts that tear? 
Lady R. I cannot ſay : for various affections, 
And ſtrangely mingled, in my boſom ſwell ; * 
Vet each of them may well command a tear. | 
I joy that thou art ſafe; and I admire. 
Him and his fortunes who bath wrought thy ſafety. 
Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army ſought, 
| Bent upon peril, in the range of death 
Reſolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 
To gain diſtinQtion which his birth denied. 
In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd,. 
And gain'd with all his valour, but oblivion. 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more . 
Beneath deſpair, The ſoldier now of hope 
He ſtands conſpicuous; fame and great renown 
Are brought within the compaſs of his ſword, 
On this my mind reflected, whilſt you ſpoke, | 
And bleſs'd the wonder-working hand of. Heaven? .. © 
Lord R. Pious and grateful ever are thy thoughts Þ 
My deeds ſhall follow where thou point'ſt the way. 
Next to myſelf, and equal to Glenalvon, 
In honour and command ſhall Norval be. 

Nor. I know not how to thank you. Rude I am, 
In ſpeech and manners: never till this hour 
Stood I in ſuch a preſence : yet, my Lord, | 
There's ſomething in my breaſt, which makes me bold 
To ſay, that Norval ne'er will ſhame thy favour, 


Lady &. Iwill be ſworn thou wilt not. Thou ſhalt be 


My knight; and erer, as thou doſt to-day, 
With happy valour guard the life of Randol 


Lord R, Well thou ſpoke, Letme bi reply. 
[ 7o Norval., 
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We are thy debtors ſtill ; thy high deſert 
O'ertops our gratitude, - I muſt proceed, 

As was at firſt intended, to the camp, 

Some of my train I ſee are ſpeeding hither, 
Impatient, doubtleſs, of their Lord's delay. 
Go with me, Norval, and thine eyes ſhall fee 


The choſen warriors of thy native land, 5 


Who languiſh for the fight, and beat the air, 
With-brandiſh'd ſwords. 
Nor. Let us be gone, my Lord. 


Lord R. (To Lady Randolph.] About the time that 


the declining ſun 
Shall his broad orbit o'er yon hills ſuſpend, 
Expect us to return. This night once more 


Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I pitch 


'To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt, 
Free is his heart who for his country fights : 
He in the eve of battle may refign 

Himſelf to ſocial pleaſure ; ſweereſt then, 
When danger to a ſoldier's ſoul endears 
The human joy that never may return. 


{ Exeunt Randolph and Norval, | 


Lady R. Mis parting words have ſtruck a fatal truth. 
Oh, Douglas! Douglas! tender was the time 
When we two parted, ne'er to meet again! 
How many years of artgaih and deſpair 
Has heaven annex d to thoſe fiſt paſſig bots 
Of lave aud fondueſfs. Then my boſom's flame 
Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of fear 
Return d, aud with redonbled ardour blaz'd.* 
Anna. May gracious Heav'n pour the ſweet balm of 


Into the wounds that feſter in your breaft ! [peace 


For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 
Lady R. One only cure can Heav'n itſelf beſtow ; — 

A grave—that bed in which the weary reft. 

Wretct that 1 am! Alas! why am I fo? 

At every happy parent I repine ! 

How bleſt the mother of yon gallant Norval ! 

She for a living huſband bore her pains, 

And heard him bleſs her when a man was born: 

She nurs'd her fmiting infant on her breaſt; 

Tended the child, and rear'd the pleafing boy: 1 

is | She, 


* 
| 
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She, with affeftion's triumph, ſaw the youth 
In grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his pecrs ; 
Whilſt I to a dead huſband bore a ſon, 
And to the roaring waters gave my child. 
Anna. Alas! alas! why will you thus reſume 
Your grief afreſh? I thought that gallant yauth 
Would for a while have won you from your woe. 
On him intent you gazed, with a look 
Much more delighted, than your penſive eye 
Has deign'd. on other objects to beſtow.. | 
Lady R 
Found fuel for my life-conſuming ſorrow ;. © [eye 
I thought, that had the ſon of Douglas liv'd, | 
He might have been like this young gallant ſtranger, 
And pair'd with him in features and in- ſhape. 
In all endowments, as in years, I deem, 
My boy with blooming Norval might have number'd;. 
Whilſt thus I mus'd, a ſpark from fancy fell 
On my fad heart, and kind ed up a fondneſs 
For this young ſtranger wand'ring from his home, 
And like an orphan caſt upon my care. 
I will protect thee, ſaid I to myſelf, 
With all my power, and grace with all my favour, 
Anna, Sure heav'n will bleſs fo gen'rous a reſolve. 
You muſt, my noble dame, exert your power: 
You muſt awake: devices will be fram'd, 
And arrows pointed at the breaſt of Norval, 
Lady R. Glenalvon's falſe and crafty head will work: 
Againſt a rival in his kinſman's love, 
It I deter him not; I only can, 
Bold as he is, Glenalvon will beware 
How he pulls down the fabric that I raiſe, 
I'll be the artiſt of young: Norval's fortune. 
* 'Tis pleafing to admire! moſt apt was I 
To this affe$ion in my better days; 
Though now I ſeem to you ſhrunk up, retir'd* 
Within the narrow compats of my woe. 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen an early flower. 
Open its bud, and ſpread its ſilken leaves, 
© To catch {weet airs, and odours to beſtow ; 
© Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its leaves, 
And, though fill living, die to ſcent and beauty ?. 


. Delighted, ſay'ſt thou? Oh! even there mine 
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1 DOUGLAS. 
© Emblem of me; afflition, like a ftorm, 
© Hath kill'd the forward bloſſom of my heart.” 
f Enter Glenalvon. 
Glen. Where is my deareſt kinſman, noble Randolph? 
Lach R. Have you not heard, Glenalvon, of the baſe 
Glen. I have; and that the villains may not "ſcape, 

With a ſtreng band J have begirt the wood. 

If they lurk there, alive they ſhall be raken, 

Aud torture force from them th* important ſecret, 

W * — ſome foe of Randolph hir d their ſwords, 

Or if— | 
Lady R. That care becomes a kinſman's love. 

I have a counſel for Glenalvon's ear, 
Glen, To him your counſels always are commands. 
Lady R. I have not found ſo ; thou art known to me. 
Glen. Known ! | 
Lady R. And moſt certain is my cauſe of knowledge. 
Glen. What do you know ? By Heaved, 

You much amaze me. No created thing, 

Yourſelf. except, durſt tbus accoſt me. 

Lady R. Is gyilt fo bold ? and doſt thou make a merit 

Of thy pretended meekneſs? This to me, 

Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, 

Have hitherto conceal'd what, if divulg'd, | 

Would make thee nothing ; or, what's worſe than that, 

An outcaſt beggar, and unpitied too: 

For mortals ſhudder at a crime like thine. | 
Glen. Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind 

Permit me yet to fay, that the fond man 

Whom love tranſports beyond ſtrict virtue's bounds, 

If he is brought by love to miſery, | 

In fortune ruin'd; as in mind forlorn, 

Unpitied cannot be. Pity's the alms 

Which on ſuch beggars freely is beſtow'd : 

For mortals know that love is ſill their lord, 

And o'er their vain reſolves advances ſtill: 

As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 

Through the dry heath before the fanning wind. 

Laiy R. Referre theſe accents for ſome other ear, 


To love's apology I liſten not. 


Mark thou my words; for it is meet thou ſhouldit, 
His brave deliverer Randolph here retains, | 


[ Exit Anna, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe thee well: 

But, at thy peril, practiſe ought againſt him: 

Let not thy jealouſy attempt to ſhake 

And looſen the good root be has in Randolph ; 

Whoſe favourites I know thou haſt fupplamed. 

Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'ſt pry 

Into my heart, Tis open as my ſpeech. 

I give this early caution, and put on - 

The curb, before thy temper breaks away. 

The friendleſs ſtranger my protection claims ; 

His friend I am, and be not thou his foe. [ Exit, 
Glen. Child that I was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 

And be the ſhallow fool of coward conſcience! 

I am not what I have been; what I ſhould be. 

The darts of deſtiny have almoſt piere'd 

My marble heart, Had I one grain of faith 

In holy legends, and religious tales, | 

J ſhould conclude there was an arm above * 

That ht again ſl me, and malignant turn 

To — the ſubtle fnare I ſet. s 

Why, rape and murder are not fimple means! 

Th' imperfect rape to Randolph gave a ſpouſe ; 

And the intended murder introduc'd 

A favourite to bidethe fun trom me ; 

And worſt of all, a rival. Burning hell! 

This were thy center, if I thought ſhe lov'd him! 

Tis certain ſhe contemns me; nay, commands me, 

And waves the flag of her diſpleaſure o'er me, 

In his behalf. And ſhall I thus be brav'd ? 

Curb'd, as ſhe calls it, by dame Chaſtity ? 

Infernal fiends, if any fiends there are 

More fierce than love, ambition, and revehge, 

Riſe up, and fill my boſom with your fir 

And policy remorſeleſs! Chance may ſpot 

A ſingle aim; but perſeverance muſt F 

* Proſper at laſt, For chance and fate are words: 

« Perhiſtive wiſdom is the fate of man,” 

Darkly a project peers upon my mind, 

Like the red moon when rifing in the eaſt, 

Croſfs'd and divided by ſtrange-colour'd clouds. 

I'll ſeek the ſlave Who came with Norval hither, 
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20 DOUGLAS. 


And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. 
| I've known ſuch follower's rankled boſom breed 
Venom moſt fatal to his heedleſs lord. [Exit, 


Exp of the Szconp Aer. 


— — 


een. 
SCENE, à Court, &. as before. 


Enter Anna, 1 


1 ANNA. 
RY vaſſals, grief, great nature's order break, 
And change the noon-tide to the midnight hour. 
Whilſt Lady Randolph fleeps, Iwill walk forth, 
And taſte the air that breathes on yonder bank. 
Sweet may her ſlumbers be] Ye miniſters | 
Of glacious heaven who love the human race, 
Angels and ſeraphs who delight in goodneſs ! 
Forſake your ſkies, and to ber couch deſcend ! 
There from her faney chaſe thoſe diſmal forms 
That haunt her waking; her ſad ſpirit charm 
With images celeſtial, ſuch as pleaſe _ 
The bleſt above upon their golden beds. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. One of the vile aſſaſſins is ſecur'd. 
We found the villain lurking in the wood : 
With dreadful unprecations he denies 
All knowledge of the crime. But this is not 
His firſt eſſay: theſe jewels were conceal'd 
In the moſt fecret places of his garment ; 
Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murder'd. 
Anna. Let me look on them. Ha! here is a heart, 
The choſen creſt of Douglas' valiant name | 
Theſe are no vylgar jewels. Guard the wretch. 
** (Exit Anna. 


— : | | ; Enter 
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Emer Servants with a Priſoners 
Pri/. I know no more than does the child unborn 

Of what you charge me with. | 

J Ser. You ſay fo, Sir! 
But torture ſoon ſhall make you ſpeak the trath, 
Behold, the Lady of Lord Randolph comes : 
Prepare — meet her juſt revenge. 

Enter Lady Randolph and Anna. 

Azna. Suramon your utmoſt fortitude, before 
You ſpeak with him. Your dignity, your fame, 
Are now at ſtake, Think of the fatal ſecrer, 
Which in a moment from your lips may fly. 


Lady Ran. Thou ſhalt behold me, with adefperate heart, 


Hear how my infant periſn'd. See, he kneels, 


[The Pyiſonrr Freels, 
Pri/. Heav'n bleſs that countenance fo ſweet and mud? 


A judge like thee makes innocence: more bold. 
Oh, fave me, lady! from rheſe cruel men, 
Who have attack d and feiz*'d me; who accuſe 
Me of intended murder. As I hope 

For mercy at the judgment · ſeat of heaven, 
The tender lamb, that never dipt the grafs, 

Is not more innocent than I of murder, | 


Lady R. Of this man's guilt what proof enn ye pro- 


duce ? 


1/ Ser. We found him lurking in the hollow glynn. 


When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd he fled, 
We overtook him, and enqurr'd from whence 
And what he was: he faid he came from far, 
And was upon bis journey to the camp. 
Not ſatisfied with this, we ſearch'd his clothes, 
And found theſe jewels ; whoſe rich value plead 
Moſt powerfully againſt tim. Hard he feems 
And old in villainy. Permit us to try ' 
His ſtubbornneſs againſt the torrure”s force. 
Priſ.. Oh, gentle lady! by your Lord's dear life; 
Which theſe weak hands, I fwear, did ne'er affail ; 
And by your children's welfare, ſpare my age! 
Let not the iron tear my ancient joints, 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain. 
Lady R. Account for theſe ; thine own they cannot — : 
or 
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For theſe, I ſay: be ſtedfaſt to the truth; 


Detected falſhood is moſt certain death. v 


Anna removes the ſervants and returns, 

Pri/. Alas! I'm fore beſet | let never man, 

For ſake of lucre, ſin againſt his ſoul ? 
Eternal juſtice is in this moſt juſt ! 
I, guiltleſs now, muſt former guilt reveal, 

Lady R. Oh! Anna hear !—once more I charge thee 
The truth direct; for theſe to me foretel [ ſpeak 
And certify a part of thy narration ; 

With which if the remainder tallies not, 
An inſtant and a dreadful death abides thee. 

Priſ. Then, thus ad:ur'd, I'll ſpeak to you as juſt 

As if you were the miniſter of heaven, 


Sent down to ſearch the tecret fins of men, 


Some cighteen years ago, I rented land, 

Of brave Sir Malcolm, then Balarmo's Lord; 
But falling to decay, his ſervauts ſeiz'd 

All that I had, and then turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helpleſs infants and their weepiag mother) 
Out to the mercy of the winter winds, 

A little hovel by the river's fide _ 

Received us: there hard labour, and the ſkill 

In fiſhing, which was formerly my ſport, 
Supported life. Whilſt thus we poorly ſiv'd, 
One ſtormy night, as I remember well, - 

The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 
Red came the river down, and loud and oft 
The angry ſpirit of the. water ſhriek C0. 
At the dead hour of night was heard the cry 

Of one in jeopardy. 1 roſe, and ran 

To where the circling eddy of a pool, 

Beneath the ford, us'd oft to bring within 

My reach whatever floating thing the ſtream | 
Had caught. The voice was ceas'd ; the perſon loſt : 
But looking {ad and earneſt on the waters, 


By the moon's light I ſaw, whirl'd round and round, 


A baſket : ſoon I drew it to the bank, 
And neſtled curious there an infant lay. 
Lady R. Was he alive 
Priſ. He was. 
| | Lay 


DOUGLAS. 10 


R. Inhuman that thou art! 
How couldſt thou kill what waves and tempeſis ſpared? 
Priſ. I am not ſo inhuman. 
Lady R. Didſt thou not? 
Auna. My noble miſtreſs, you are mov id too much ; 
This man has not the aſpect of ſtern murder; 
Let him go on, and you, I hope, will hear 
Good tidings of your kinfman's long loſt child. 
Priſ. The needy man, who has known better days, 
One whom diſtreſs has ſ pited at — world, 
Is he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To do ſuch deeds as makes the proſperous men 
Lift up their hands and — who could do them, 
And ſuch a man was I; a man declin'd, 
Who ſaw no end of black adverſity: 
Vet, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would not 5 
Have touch'd that infant with a band of harm. 
Lady R. Ha! doſt thou ſay fo ; then perhaps he lives ! 
Priſ. Not many days ago he was alive, 
Lady R. Ob! heavenly powers! Did he then die fo 
Priſ. I did not ſay he died; 1 hope he lives, [lately ? 
Not many days ago theſe ey es beheld 
Him, flouriſhing in youth, and health, and beauty. 
Lady K. Where is he now? ; 
Pri/. Alas ! I know not where. 
Lady R. Oh, fate! I fear thee ſtill. - Thou riddler, 
Direct and clear ; elſe I will ſearch thy ſoul. [ ſpeak 
Anna, Perenit me, ever honour'd ! Keen 1 eee, 
Though bard to be reſtrain'd, defeats itſelf. 
Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful tongue, 
To the wy ver bour that thou didſt keep the child. 
Priſ. Fear not my faith, though I muit ſpeak my — 
Within the cradle where the infant lay, 
Was ſtow'd a mighty ſtore of gold and jewels ; 
Tempted by which, we did reſolve to hide, 
From all the world, this wonderful event, 
And like a peaſant breed che noble child. 
That none might mark the change of our eſtate, 
We left the country, travell'd to the north, 
Bought flocks and herds, and graduall y brought forth 
Oe — wealth. But God's all- — eye 


Beheld our avarice, and ſmote us ſore. F 
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For one by one all our own children died, 

Aud be the ſtranger, ſole remain'd the heir 

Of what indeed was his. Fain then would I, 

Who with a father's fondnefs lor'd the boy, 

Have truſted him, now in the dawn. of youth, 

With his on ſecret: but my anxious wife, f 

Forboding evil, never would canfent. 25 N 

Mean While the ſtrĩpling grew in years and beauty; 

And, as we oft obſerv'd, he bore himſelf, 

Not as the offspring-of our eottage blood; 

For nature will break out: mild with the mild, 

But with the froward he was fierce as fire, 

And. night and day he talk'd of war and arms. 

I ſet myſelf agaiaſt his warlike bent; 

But all in vain ; for when'a defperate band 

Of robbers from the ſavage mountains came 
Lady R. Eternal Providence! What is thy dame? 
Pri. My name is Norval; and my name be bears. 
Lady R. Tis he ! 'tis he himſelf! It is my ſon! 

Oh, ſovereigu mercy! Twas my child I faw ! 

No wonder, Anna, that my boſom burn'd. 
Anna, Joſt are your tranſports: * ne'er was woman's 

© Prov'd with ſuch fierce:extremes. High fated dame E 

But yet remember that you are beheld 

By — your geſtures may be ſeen 

Impaſſion'd, ſtrange; perhaps your words d etheard. 
Lady R. Well doſt thou counſel, Anna; Heav'n be- 

On me that wiſdom which my ftate requires, [ſow 
* Anna, The moments of deliberation paſs, 

© And ſoon you muſt reſolve. This uſeful man 


— 


- * "Muſt be diſmiſſed with ſafety, ere my Lord 


£ Shall with his brave deliverer return.“ 
Priſ. If I, amidſt aſtoniſhment and fear, 
Have of your words and geſtures rightly judg'd, 
Thou art the daughter of my ancient maiter ; 
The child I reſeu dit from the flood is thine. 
LadyR, With thee,diffimulation noi were vain, 
J am indeed the-daughterof Sir Malcolm; 
The child thou reſcu'dſt from the flood is mine. 
Pr;/. Bleſt be the hour that made me a poor man ! 
My poverty hath ſav'd my maſter's houſe ! N 
3 Lady 
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Lady R. Thy words ſurprize me: ſure thou doſt not 
fel 
The tear — in thine eye; ſuch love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's houſe deſerv d not; if aright 
Thou told'ſt the ſtory of thy own diſtreſs. 
Priſ. Sir Malcolm of our barons was the flower; 
The faſteſt friend, the beſt and kindeſt maſter, 
But, ah! he knew not of my ſad eſtate, 
After the battle, where his gallant fon, 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew deſperate and reckleſs of the world; 
And never, as he erſt was wont, went forth 
To overlook: the conduct of his ſervants, 
By them I was thruſt out, and them I blame: 
May Heav'n ſo judge me as I judge my maſter ! 
And God ſo love me as I love his race 
Lady R. His race ſhall yet reward thee, On thy faith 
Depends the tate of thy lov'd maſter's houſe, 
Rememb'reſt thou a little lonely hut, 
That like a holy hermitage appears 
Among the cliffs of Carron ? 
Prif. I remember ; 
The cottage of the cliffs, | l 
Lady R. Tis that I mean: ; 
There dwells a man of venerable age, 
Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth : 
Fell him I ſent thee, and with him remain, 
Till I ſhall call upon thee to declare, 
Before the king and nubles, what thou now 
To me haſt told. No more but this, and thou 
Shalt live in honour all thy future days; 
Thy ſon fo long fhall call thee father ſtill, 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man who fav'd 
The fon of Douglas and Sir Malcolm's heir. 
Remember well my words; if thou ſhouldſt meet 
Him whom thou calPſt thy ſon, ſtill call him ſo ; 
And mention nothing of his noble father. 
Prif. Fear not that I ſhall mar ſo fair an harveſt, 
By putting in my fickle ere tis ripe. 
Why did I leave my home and ancient dame ? 
To find the youth, to tell him all I knew, 
And make him wear thefe jewels in his arms, 
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Which might, I thought, be challeng'd, and ſo bring 
To light the ſecret of his noble birth, 
[ Lady Randolph goes towards the ſervants, 
Lady R. This man is not th' aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
Though chance combin'd ſome likelihoods againſt him. 
He is the faithful bearer of the jewels 
To their right owner, whom in haſte he ſeeks. 
*Tis meet that you ſhould put him on his way, 
Since your miſtaken.zeal hath dragg'd him hither, 
[Exeunt Stranger and Servants, 
My faithful Anna! doſt thou ſhare my joy? 
I know thou doſt. Unparallel'd event! 
Reaching from heav'n to earih, Jehovah's arm" 
Snatch'd from the waves, and brings to me my ſon ! 
Judge of the widow, and the orphan's father, 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks 
For ſuch a gift! What does my Anna think 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant neſt ? 
How ſoon he gaz'd on bright and burning arms, 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown him, 
And tower'd up to the region of his fire ! 
Anna. How fondly did your eyes devour the boy! 
Myſterious nature, wich the unſeen cord 
Ot powerful inſtinct, drew you to your own. 
Lady R. The ready ſtory of his birth beliey'd 
Suppreſt my fancy quite ; nor did he owe 
To any likeneſs my fo ſudden favour; 
But now I long to ſee his face again, 
Examine every feature, and find out 
The lineaments of Douglas, or my own. 
But moſt of all, I long to let him know 
Who his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 
And tell him all the ſtory of his tather. 
Auna. With wary caution you muſt bear yourſelf 
In public, leſt your tenderneſs break forth, 
And in obſetvers ſtir conjectures ſtrange. 
« For, if a cherub in the ſhape of woman 
© Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 
© Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train,'— 
To-day the baron ſtarted at your tears, 
T.ady R. He did ſo, Anna! well thy miſtreſs knows, 
if the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, 
Should 
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Should tonch the baron's eye, his fight would be 
With jealouſy diforder'd. But the more 
Fr does behove me inſtant to declare 
The birth. of Douglas, and affert his rights. 
This night I purpoſe with my ſon to meet, 
Reveal the ſeeret and'conſule with him: 
For wiſe he is, or my fond judgment errs. 
As he does now, ſo-look'd his noble father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe : his mien, his ſpeech; 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wiſe. 
But, when the matter match'd his mighty mind, 
Up roſe the hero ; on his piercing eye 
Sat Obſervation ; on each glance of thought 
Deciſion follow'd, as the thunder- bolt 
Purſues the flaſh, 

Anna. That demon haunts you ſtill: 
Behold Glenalvon. 

Lady R. Now I ſhun him not. 

This day I brav*d'him in behalf of Norval t 
Perhaps too far: at leaſt my nicer fears 
For Douglas thus interpret. 

Zxter Glenalvon. 

Glen. Noble dame! | | 
The hov'ring Dane at laſt his men hath landed: 
No band of pirates ; but a mighty hoſt, 

That come to ſettle where their valour conquers 2 
To win a country, or to loſe themſelves. 

Lady R. But whence comes this intelligence, Glenal- 

Glen. A nimble courier ſent from yonder camp, [von? 
To haſten up the chieftains of the north, 

Inform'd me, as he paſs'd, that the fierce, Dane 

Had on the eaſtern coaſt of Lothian landed, 

Near to that place where theſea-rock immenſe, 

Amazing baſs, looks o'er a fertile land. = 

Lady R. Then muſt this weſtern army march to join, 
© The warlike troops that guard Edena's tow'rs. 

* Glen, Beyond all queſtion. If impairing time 
© Has not effac'd the image of a place, 

Once perfect in my breaſt, there is a wild 
* Which lies to weſtward of that mighty rock, 


And ſeems by nature formed for the camp 
C 2 Of 


© Of water-wafted armies, whoſe chief ſtrength 
Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horſe : 
If martial ſkill directs the Daniſh lords, 
There inacceſſible their army lies 

* To our ſwift-ſcow'ring horſe, the bloody field 

* Muſt man to man, and foot to foot, be tought.” 

Lady R. How many mothers ſhall bewail their ſons ?! 
How many widows weep their huſband's flain ! | 
Ye dames of Denmark, ev'n for you I feel, 

Who, ſadly fitting on the ſea-beat ſhore, 
Long look for lords that never ſhall return, 

Glen. Oft has th' unconquer'd Caledonian ſword, 
Widow'd the north. The children of the lain 
Come, as'T hope, to meet their fathers? fate. 

The monſter war, with her infernal brood, 
Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain, 

Are objects ſuited to Glenalvon's ſoul. 

Scorn 1s more grievous than the pains of death ; 
Reproach, more piercing than the pointed ſword. 

Lady R. I ſcora thee not, but when I ought to ſcorn g 
Nor e'er reproach, but when. inſulted virtue 
Againf audacious vice aſſerts herſelf. 

I own thy worth, Glepalvon; none more apt 
Than I to praiſe thine eminence in arms, 
And be the echo of thy, martial fame. 

No longer vainly ſeed a guilty paſſion: 

Go and purſue à lawful miſtreſs, Glory. 

Upon the Daniſh creſts redeem thy fault, 
And let thy valour be the ſhield of Randolph. 

Glen. One inſtant ſtay, and hear an alter'd man. 
When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abaſh'd 
Flies its owg, colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 

I am your conyext ;, tune will ſhew how truly: 

Yet one immediate proof I mean to give. 

That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day, 

Nr top kaughtily, dety'd your ſlave, 
midſt the ſhock of armies I'll defend, 

And turn death from him, with a guardian arm. 

« Sedate by uſe, my. hoſom maddens not 

At the tumultuous uproar of the field.” 

Lady R. Ad thus, Glenalvon, and I am thy friend: 
Bur that thy laſt xeward, Beete me, , 
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The truly generous is the truly wiſe ; 
And he who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 
"tf [Exit Lady Randolph. 

Glen. [Solus,] Amen!] and virtue is its own reward! 
I think-chat I have hit the very tone 
In which ſhe loves to ſpeak. Honey'd aſſent, 
How pleaſing art thou to the taſte of man, 
And woman alſo! flattery direct 
Rarely diſguſts, They little know mankind 
Who doubt its operation: tis my key, 
And opes the wicket of the human heart, 
How far I have ſucceeded now, I know not. 
Yer I incline to think her ſtormy virtue 
Is lull'd awhile : *tis her alone I fear: 
Whilſt ſhe and Randolph live, and live in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure, 
© Fate o'er my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death 
By that weak air, a peeviſh female's will. 
] am not idle; but the ebbs and flows 
Of fortune's tide cannot be calculated.” 
That flave of Norval's I have found moſt apt: 
I ſhew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his foul. 
To ſay and ſwear whatever I ſuggeſt. 
Norval, I'm told, has that alluring look, f 
»frwixt man and woman, which I have obſerv'd 
To charm the nicer and fantaſtic dames, 
Who are, like Lady Randolph, full of virtue, 
In raiſing Randolph's jealouty I may 
But point him to the truth. He ſeldom errs 
Who thinks the worſt he can of womankind.. 
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Enter Lord Randolph attendid. 


Leo RANDOLPH. 
| Ummon an hundred horſe, by break of day, 
| j To wait our pleature at the caſtle gate, 
| Enter Lady Randolph. 
1 Lady R. Alas, my Lord! Pve heard unwelcome newi; 
| I The Danes are landed. 
[ Lord R. Ay, no iuroad this 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil ; 
No ſportive war, no tournament eſſay, 
Of ſome young knight reſglv'd to break a ſpear, 
And ſtain with hoſtile blood his maiden arms. 
The Dane; are landed: we muſt beat them back, 
Or live the ſlaves of Denmark. | 
Lady R. Dreadful times! 
Lord R. The fenceleſs villages are all forſaken ; 
The trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd 
In well-girt towers and caſtles ; whilſt the men 
Retire indignant. Yet like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to return. 
Lady R. Immenſe, as fame reports, the Daniſh hoſt! 
Lord R. Were it as numerous as loud fame reports, 
An army knit like ours would pierce it through: 
Brothers, that ſhrink not from each other's fide, 
And fond companions, fill our warlike files: 
For his dear offspring, and the wife he loves, 
The huſband, and the fearleſs father arm. 
In vulgar breaſts heroic ardour burns, 
And the poor peaſant mates his daring lord. 
Lady R. Men's minds are temper'd, like their ſwords, 
for war ; | 
© Lovers of danger, on deſtruction's brink 
They joy to rear erect their daring forms. 
© Hence, early graves; hence the lone widow's life; 
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And the ſad mother's grief-embitter'd age.“ 
Where is our gallant gueſt ? 
Lord R. Down in the vale 
1 left him, managing a fiery ſteed, 
Whoſe ſtubborageſs had toil'd the ſtrength and fill 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, 
In earneſt converſation with Glenalvon. 
Enter Norval and Glenalvon. 
Glenalvon ! with the lark ariſe; go forth, 
And lead my troops that lie in yonder vale ; 
Private I travel to the royal camp : 
Norval, thou gotſt with me. But ſay, young man! 
Where didſt thou learn ſo to diſcourie of war, 
And in ſuch terms, as I o'erheard to-day ? 
War is no village fcience, nor its phraſe - 
A language taught among the ſhepherd ſwains. 
Nor. Small is the ſkill my Lord delights to praiſe 
In him he favours, Hear from whence it came.. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 
And inacceſſible by ſhepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
A hermit liv'd; a melancholy man, 
Who was the wonder of our wand'ring ſwains, 
Auſtere and lonely, cruel to himſelf, 
Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the ſhepherds” alms. 
I went to ſee him, and my heart was touch'd. 
With reverence and pity. Mild he ſpake, 
And, entering on diſcourſe, ſuch ſtories told; 
As made me oft reviſit his ſad cell. 
For he had been a ſoldier in his youth; 
And fought in famous battles, when the peers 
Of Europe, by the bold Godiredo led, 
Againſt th* uſurping infidel difplay'd 
The bleſſed crois, and won the Holy Land. 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man would ſhake 
His years away, and act his young encounters : 
Then, having ſhew'd his wounds, he'd ſit him down, 
And all the live-long day diſcourſe of war. 1 
To help my fancy, in the ſmooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marſhal d hoſts; 
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Deſcrib'd the motions, and explain'd the uſe 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line, 
The ſquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm, 
For all that Saracen or Chriſtian knew 

Of war's vaſt art, was to this hermit known. 

Lord R. Why did this ſoldier in a deſart hide 
Thoſe qualities, that ſhould have grac'd a camp ? 

Nor. That too at laſt I learn'd. Unhappy man! 
Returning homeward by Meffina's port, 

Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, 

A rude and boiſtꝰ rous captain of the ſea 

Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought ; 
The ſtranger fell, and with his dying breath 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mighty pow'r ! 
The ſoldier cried, my brother ! Oh, my brother ! 

Lady R. His brother! | 

Nor. Ves; of the ſame parents born; 

His only brother. They exchang'd forgiveneſs : 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died; 

For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffer'd. 

In the wild defart on a rock he ſits, 

Or on ſome nameleſs ſtream's untrodden banks, 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 

At times, alas! not in his perfect mind, 

Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's ghoſt; 
And oft each night forſakes his ſullen couch, 

To make fad oriſons for him he flew. 

Lady R. To what myſterious woes are mortals born! 
In this dire tragedy were there no more | 
Unhappy perſons ? Did the patents live? 

Nor, No, they were dead; kind Heaven clos'd their 
Before their fon had ſhed his brother's blood. [eyes, 
Lord R. Hard is his fate; for he was not to blame! 

here is a deſtiny in this ſtrange world, 

Which oft decrees an undeſerved doom. | 
Let ſchoolmen tell us why—From whence theſe ſounds ? 
| [ Trumpets at a diſtances. 
Enter an Officer. 

Of. My Lord, the trumpets of the troops of Lorn : 
Their valiant leader hails the noble Kandolph. 

Lord R. Mine ancient gueſt ! Does he the warriors 


Has Denmark rous'd the brave old knight to arms? [lead-? 
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Of. No; worn, with warfare, he reſigns, the ſward. 

His eldeſt hope, the valiant John of Lorn, 

Now leads his Kindred bands, N 
Lord R. Glenalvon, go. 

With hoſpitality's — 2 requeſt 

Entreat the chief. | [ Exit Glenalvon. 
Of. My Lord, requeſts are vain, 

He urges on, impatient of delay, 

Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

Lord R. May victory fit on the warriors plume ! 
Braveſt of men ! his flocks and herds are ſafe; 
Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lie, 

By mountains inacceſſible ſecur'd: | 

Yet foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 

Eager to bleed in battles not his own, = 

Such were the heroes of the ancient world ; - 
Contemners they of indolence and gain; 

But ſtill, for love of glory and of arms, 

Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 

Againſt each ſtrong antagoniſt the ſpear. - 

I' go and preſs the hero to my brealt. ¶ Exit with the, 

Lady R. The ſoldier's loftinęſs, the pride and pow, 
Inveſting awful war, Noxval, I ſee, 

Tranſport thy youthful mind. 
Nor. Ab! ſhould they not? 
Bleſs'd be the hour I left my father's houſe ! 
I might have been a ſhepherd all my days, 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peaſant's grave. 
Now, if I live, with mighty chicks I ſtand ; 
And, if I fall, with noble duſt 1 lie. 
Lay R. There is a generous ſpirit in thy breaſt, 
That could have well ſuſtaig'd a prouder fortune. 
Some lucky chance has left us here alone. 
Unſeen, unheard, by human eye ox ear, 
I will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. 

Nor. Let there be danger, Lady, with the ſecret, 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, 

And prove my faith. Command my ſword, my life: 
Theſe are the ſole poſſeſſions of poor Norral, 

Lady R. Know'it thou theſe gems ? 

Nor. Durſt I believe mine eyes, 

d ſay I knew them, and they were my father's, be 
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Lady R. Thy father's ſay'ſt thou? Ah, they were thy 
Nor. I ſaw them once, and curiouſly enquir'd [ father's ! 
Of both my parents, whence ſuch ſplendor came? 
But I was check'd, and more could never learn. 
Lady R. Then learn of me, thou art not Norval's ſon, 
Nor. Not Norval's ſon ! | 
Lady R. Nor of a ſhepherd ſprung. 
Nor. 'Lady, who am I then? 
Lady R. Noble thou art; 
For noble was thy fire. 
Nor. I will believe 
Oh, tell me farther! Say, who was my father & 
Lady R. Douglas! 
Nor. Lord Douglas, whom to-day I ſaw ? 
Lady R. His younger brother. 
Nor. And in yonder camp? 
, Lady R. Alas! 4 | 
Nor. You make me tremble—Sighs and tears! 
Lives my brave father ? | 
. Lady R. Ah, too brave indeed! 
He fell in battle ere thyſelf was born. 
Nor. Ah, me unhappy ! Ere I ſaw the light! 
But does my mother live? I may conclude, | 
From my own fate, her portion has been ſorrow. | 
Lady R. She lives; yt waſtes her life in conſtant woe 
Weeping her huſband flain, her infant loſt. : 
Nor. You that are ſxill'd fo well in the ſad ſtory 
Of my unhappy parents, and with tears 
Bewail their deſtiny, now have compaſſion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd. 
Oh, tell me who and where my mother is! 
Oppreſs'd by a baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends. 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief ; 
And, deſolate, implores of Heaven the aid 
Her ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt be ſo 
Your countenance confeſſes that ſhe's wretched; 
Oh, tell me her condition! Can the ſword ——- 
Who ſhall refiſt me in a parent's cauſe ? 
Lady R. Thy virtue ends her woe—My ſon ! my ſon ! 
Nor. Art thou my mother ? 
Lady R. I am thy mother, and the wife of Douglas! 
[Falls upon his neck, 
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Nor, Oh, heav'n and earth! how wond'rous is my fate! 
Ever let me kneel ! x 
Lady R. Image of Douglas ! fruit of fatal love! 
All that I owe thy fire I pay to thee. 
Nor. Reſpect and admiration ſtill poſſeſs me, 
Checking the love and fondneſs of a ſon: 
Yet I was filial to my humble parents. 
But did my fire ſurpaſs the reſt of men, 
As thou excelleſt all of womankind? 7 
Lady R. Ariſe, my ſon. In me thou doſt behold 
The poor remains of beauty once admit d. 
The autumn of my days is come already; 
For ſorrow made my ſummer haſte away. 
Yet in my prime I equall'd not thy father: 
His eyes were like the eagle's, yet ſometimes 
Liker the dove's ; and, as he pleas'd, he won 
All hearts with ſoftneſs, or with ſpirit aw'd. 
Nor. How did he fall? Sure *rwas a bloody field 
When Douglas died. Oh, I have much to aſk ! 
Lady R. Hereafter thou ſhalt hear the lengthen'd tale 
Of all thy father's and thy mother's woes, 
At preſentthis— Thou art the rightful heir 
Of yonder caſtle, and the wide domains 
Which now Lord Randolph, as my huſband, holds, | 
But thou ſhalt not be wrong'd; I have the power 7 
To right thee ſtill. Before the King I'll kneel, 1 
And call Lord Douglas to. protect his blood. 
Nor. The blood of Douglas will protect itſelf. 
Lady R. But we ſhall need both friends and favour, boy, 
To wreſt thy lands and lordſhip from the gripe 
Of Randolph and his kinſman. Yet [think 
My tale will move each gentle heart to pity, 
My life incline the virtuous to believe. 
Nor. To be the ſon of Douglas is to me 
Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, 
And in the field I'll ſeek for fame aud fortune. 
Lady R. Thou doſt not know what perils and injuſtice 
Await the poor man's valour. Oh, my ſoa ! 
The nobleſt blood in all the land's abaſh'd, 
Having no lacquey but pale poverty. _ 
Too long haſt thou been thus attended, Douglas, 
Too long haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant's child. 
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The wanton heir of ſome inglorious chief 
Perhaps has ſcorn'd thee in the youthful ſports, 
Whilſt thy indignant ſpirit ſwell'd in vain. 
Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear: 
But how I at — to redrefs thy wrongs 
Muſt be hereafter told. Prudence directs 
That we ſhould part before yoh chiefs return. 
Retire, and from thy ruſtic follower's hand 
Receive a billet, which thy mother's care, 
Anxious to ſee thee, dictated before | 
This caſual opportuniry aroſe 
Of private conference, Its purport mark; 
For as I there appoint we meet again. 
Leave me, my fon; and frame thy manners ſtill 
To Norval's; not to noble Douglas” ſtate. 

Nor. I will remember. Where is Norval now? 
That good old man. ' 

Lady R. At hand conceal'd he hes, 


1 An uſeful witnefs. But beware, my fon, 

_  . Of yon Glenalvon ; in his guilty breaſt 

_ Reſides a vi lainꝰ's ſhrewdnefs, ever prone 

_ To falſe conjecture. He hath griev'd my heart. 

- | | Nor, Has he indeed? Then let yon falſe Glenalvon 

_ Beware of me. [Exit. 


| Lady R. There burſt the ſmother'd flame. 

1 Oh, thou all- righteous and eternal King! 
1 Who father of the fatherlefs art call'd, 
a | Protect my ſon ! Thy inſpiration, Lord! 
=. Hath fill'd his boſom with that facred fire, 
=_ Which in tlie breaſts of his forefathers burn'd : 

| Set him on high, like them, thathe may ſhine 

1 ; The ſtar and glory of his native land ! 

147 Then let the minifterof death deſcend, 


And bear my willing ſpirit to its place. 
Yonder they come, How do bad women find 
F Unchanging aſpects to conceal their guilt, 
' When I, by reaſon and by juſtice urg'd, 
i, Full hardly can difſemble with theſe men 


In nature's pious caufe ? 
Enter Lord Randolph and Glenalvon. 
Lord R. Von gallant chief, 
Of arms enamour'd, all repoſe diſclaims. 
: Lab Bi 


Lady R. Be not, my Lord, by his example ſway'd. 
Arrange the bufinels of to-morrow now, 


And when you enter ſpeak of war no more. [ Exit, 
Lord R. lis ſo, by heav'n ! her mien, her voice, her 


And herimpatience to begone, confirm it. [eye, 


Glen, He parted from her now. Behind the mount, 
Amongſt the trees, I ſaw him glide along. f 
Lord R. For fad, ſequeſter d virtue ſhe's renown d. 
Glen. Moſt true, my Lord. 
Lord R. Yet ths diſtinguiſh'd dame 
Invites a youth, the acquaintance of a day, 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. 
This aſſignation, [Shewws a letter.] the aſſaſſin freed, 
Her manifeſt afſection for the youth, 
Might breed ſuſpicion in a huſband's brain, 
Whole gentle confort all for love had wedded : 
Much more in mine. Matilda never lov'd me. 
Let no man, after me, a woman wed 
Whoſe heart he knows he has not; though ſhe brings 
A mine'of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. 
For let her — like the night's ſhadowy queen, 
Cold and contemplative—he cannot truſt her; 
She. may, ſhe will, bring ſhame and ſorrow on him; 
1he worſt of ſorrow, and the worſt of ſhames ! 
Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to ſuch afflicting thoughts; 
But let the ſpirit of an huſband ſleep, 
Till your own ſenſes make a ſure concluſion, 
This billet muſt ro blooming Norval go: 
At the next turu awaits my truſty ſpy ; 
I'll give it him refitted for his maſter. 
Jn the cloſe thicket take your ſecret ſtand ; 
The moon ſhines bright, and your own eyes may judge 
Of their behaviour. 
Lord R. Thou doſt counſel well, 
Glen, Permit me now to make one flight eſſay. 
Of all the trophies which vain mortals boaſt, 
By wit, by valour, or by wiſdom won, 
The firſt and faireſt in a young man's eye, 
Is woman's captive heart, Succeſstul love 
With gloriqus fumes intoxicates the mind, 
And the proud copqueror in triumph moves, 
Au- born, exalted above vulgar men. 
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Lord R. And what avails this maxim? 

Glen. Much, my Lord. 

Withdraw a little; I'll accoſt young Norval, 
And with ironical derifive counſel 

Explore his ſpirit. If he 1s no more 

Than humble Norval, by thy favour rais'd, 
Brave as he is, he'll ſhrink aſtoniſh'd from me: 
But if he be the favourite of the fair, 

Lor'd by the firſt of Caledonia's dames, 

He'll turn upon me, as the lion turns 

Upon the bunter's ſpear, 

Lord R. Tis ſhrewdly thought, 

Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let my Lord 
His riſing wrath reſtrain. [Exit Randolph, 
Tis ſtrange, by Heav'n ! 

That ſhe ſhould run full tilt her fond career 

To one ſo little known. She too that ſeem'd 

Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice imboſs'd 

Whitens its courſe, Even I did think her chaſte, 

Whoſe charity exceeds not. Precious fex |! 

Whoſe deeds laſcivious paſs Glenalvon's thoughts! 
Enter Norval. 

His port I love; he's in a proper mood 

To chide the thunder, it at him it roar'd, LA.. 

Has Norval ſeen the troops ? | 

Nor. The ſetting ſun 

With yellow radiance lighten'd all the vale ; 

And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helm, 

Corſlet, or ſpear, glanc'd back his gilded beams, 

The hill they climb'd, and halting at its top, 

Of more than mo tal ſize, tow'ring, they Lem-d 

An hoſt angelic, ciad in burning arms. 

Glen. Thou talk'ſt it well; no leader of our hoft 
In ſounds more lofty ſpeaks of glorious war, 

Nor. If I ſhall e'er acquire a leader's name, 

My ſpeech will be leſs ardent, Novelty . 

Now prom pts my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itſelf freely ; fince no part is mine 

Of praiſe pertzining to the great in arms. [deeds 

Glen. You wrong yourſelf, brave Sir; your martial 
Have rank*d you with the great. But mark me, Norval ; 
Lord Randolph's favout now exalts your youth 


Above 
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Ahove his veterans of famous ſervice. 
Let me, who know theſe ſoldiers, counſel you. 
Give them all honour: ſeem not to command; 
Elſe they will ſcarcely brook your late ſprung power, 
Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 
Nor. Sir, I have been accuſtom'd all my days 
To hear and ſpeak the plain and fimple truth: 
And tho” I have been told that there are men 
Who borrow friendſhip's tongue to ſpeak their ſcorn, 
Yet in ſuch language J am little ſxill'd. 
Therefore I thank Glenalvon for his counſel, 9 
Although it ſounded harſhly.” Why remind | 
Me of my birth obſcure? Why ſlur my power 1 
With ſuch contemptuous terms? 4 
Glen, I did not mean F | 
To gall your pride, which now I ſee is great. | 
Nor. My pride ! | 
Glen. Suppreſs it, as you wiſh to proſper, ' | a 
Your pride's exceflive. Yet, for Randolph's ſake, | 
I will not leave you to its raſh direction. 
If thus you ſwell, and frown at high-born men, | 
Think you, will they endure a ſhepherd's ſcorn? 1 
Nor. A ſhepherd's ſcorn ! 1 
| 


Glen. Yes; if you preſume 
To bend on ſoldiers theſe diſdainful eyes, 
As if you took the meaſure of their minds, L 
And ſaid in ſecret, you're no match for me, 
What will become of you ? 1 
Nor. If this were told [ Afides 1 
Haſt thou no fears for thy preſumptuous ſelf? 3 
Glen. Ha ! doſt thou threaten me ? 


And who is Norval in Glenalvon's eyes ? 
Glen, A peaſant's ſon, a wandering beggar - boy; 
At beſt no more, even if he ſpeaks the truth. 
Nor, Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſuſpect my truth? 
D 2 Glen. 


Nor. Didſt thou not hear? | 1 
Glen. Unwillingly I did; a nobler foe in 
Had not been queſtion'd thus, But ſuch as the | 
Nor. Whom doſt thou think me ? 1 
Glen. Norval. 8 
Nor. So I am A 
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© Glen, Thy truth! thou'rt all a lie; and falſe as hell 
Is the vain- glorious tale thou told'ſt to Randolph, 

Nor. If. I were chain'd, unarm'd, and bed- rid old, 
Perhaps I ſhould re vile; but as I am, 

I have no tongue to rail. The humble Norval 
Is of a race who ſtrive not but with deeds. 

Did I not fear to freeze thy ſhallow valour, 
And make thee fink too ſoon beneath my ſword, 
I'd teil thee what thou art. I know thee well. 

Glez. Didſt thou not know Glenalvon, born to command 
Ten thcuſand ſlaves like thee 

Nor. Villain, no more! | 
Draw and defend thy life. I did defign 
To have defy'd thee in another cauſe : 

But Heav'n accelerates its vengeance on thee. 
Now for my own and Lady — * wrongs. 
Enter Lord Randolph. 

Lord R. Hold, I command you both. The man that 
Makes me his foe, © . * tin 

Nor. Another voice than thine . 
That threat had valmly ſounded, noble Randolph. 

Glen, Hear him, my Lord; he's wond'rbus conde- 
Mark the humility of ſhepherd Norval ! {ſcending ! 

Nor. Now you may ſcott in ſafety. [Sheaths , ford, 

»w r 
Taunting each othet; but unfold to me 
The cauſe of quarrel, then Fudge betwixt you. 

Nor. Nay, my god Lord, tho” T tevere you much, 
My cauſe I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 
J-bluſt to ſpeak ; I will not, cannot f eak * 

Th' opprobrious wbrds that T from him have borne. 
To the liege - lord of my dear native land 

] owe a ſubject's homage : but ev'n him 

And his high arbitration I'd reject. 

Witmn my boſom reigns another lord ; 

Honour, ſole judge and umpire of itſelf. 

If my free ſpeech offend you, noble Randolph, 
Revoke your favours, and let Norval go 
Hence as he came, alone, but not diſhorour'd. 

Lord R. Thus far I'll mediate with impartial voice: 
The ancient toe of 'Caledonia's ane m 
Now waves his banners oer her frighted fields. 
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Suſpend your purpoſe till your country's arms 
Repel the bold invader: then decide 
The private quarrel, 

Glen. I agree to this. 


Nor. I. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv, The banquet waits, 
Lord R. We come, [Exit with Servant. 
Glen. Norval, 
Let not our variance mar the ſocial hour, 
Nor wrong the hoſpitality of Randolph. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hate, 
Shall ſtain my countenance, Sooth thou thy brow ; 
Nor let our ſtrife diſturb the * dame. | 
Nor. Think not fo lightly, Sir, of my reſentment, 
When we contend again, our ſtrife is mortal. 
vb [ Excant, 


Exp of the Fovxru Acr. 
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SCENE, the Mood. 
Enter Douglas, 
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HIS is the place, the centre of the grove ; 
Here ſtands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 

How ſweet and ſolemn is the midnight ſcene ! 
The filver moon, unclouded, holds her way 
Thro* ſkies where I could count each little ſtar. 
The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely flirs the leaves 
The river, ruſhing o'er its pebbled bed, 
Impoſes filence with a ſtilly ſound. 
In iuch a place as this, at ſueh an hour, 
If anceſtry can be in ought believed, 
Deicendiug ſpirits have convers'd with man, 


And told the ſecrets of the world unknown. 
D 3 Enter 
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. ater Old Norval. | 
Od Nor. Tis he. But what it he ſhould chide me 
His juſt reproach 1 fear. l bence ? 
: [Douglas turns afide and ſces him. . 
Forgive, forgive, 4 
Canſt thou forgive the man, the ſelfiſh wan, | 
W ho bred Sir Malcolm's heir a ſhepherd's ſon ? 

Doug. Kneel not ro me; thou art my father flill : 
Thy wiſh'd-for preſence now compleats my joy. 
Welcome to me ; my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 

And ever honour'd with thy Douglas live, 

Oli Nor. And doſt thou call me father? Oh, my ſon ! 
I think that I could die, to make amends | 
For the great wrong I did thee, *Twas my crime 
Which in the wilderneſs ſo long conceal'd | 
The bloſſom of thy youth. . 

Doug. Not worle the fruit, 
That in the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow d. 
Amongſt the ſhepherds, in the humble cot, 
I learn'd ſome leſſons, which I'll not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofty towers. 
I who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend; and when my vaſſals bow, 
Norval ſhall fmooth the crefted pride of Douglas. 

Nor. Let me but live to ſee thine exaltation ! 
Yet grievous are my fears. Oh, leave this place, 
And thoſe unfriendly towers ! 

Doug. Why ſhould I leave them? 

Old Nor. Lord Randolph and his kinſman ſeek your life. 

Doug, How know'ft thou that? 

Old Nor. I will inform you how. 
When evening came, I lett the ſecret place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care, 
And fondly trod in each accuſtom'd path 
That to the caſtle leads. Whilſt thus I rang'd, 
] was alarm?d with unexpected ſounds ; 
Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came. 
Unſeen I lurk'd, and heard them name 
Each other as they talk'd, Lord Randolph this, 
Aud that Glenalvon. Still of you they ſpoke, 
And of the Lady: threat'ning was their ſpeech, 
Tho” but imperfectly my ear could hear it. 383 
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'Twas ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcov'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. | 
Doug. Revenge ! for what ? 
Old Nor. For being what you are, 
Sir Malcolm's heir: how elſe have you offended ? 
When they were gone, I hied me to my cottage, 
And there ſat muſing how I beſt might find 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpoſe, 
But I could think of none. At laſt, perplex'd, 
I iſſued forth, encompalling the tower 
With many a weaty ſtep and wiſhful look. 
Now Providence hath brought you to my fight, 
Let not your too courageous ſpirit ſcorn 
'The caution which I give. 
Doug. I ſcorn 1t not. | 
My mother warn'd me of Glenalvon's baſeneſs: 
But I will not ſuſpe@ the noble Randolph. 
In our encounter with the vile aſſaſſins, 
I mark'd his brave demeanour: him Til truſt. 
Old Nor. I fear you will, too far, 
Doug. Here in this place 
I wait my mother's coming : ſhe ſhall know 
What thou haſt told : her counſel I will follow, 
And cautious ever are a mother's counſels. 
You muſt depart: your preſence may prevent 
Qur interview. 
Old Nor. My blefling reſt upon thee ! 
Oh, may Heav'n's hand, which ſav'd thee from the wave, 
And from the ſword of foes, be near thee till ; 
Turning miſchance, if ought hangs o'er thy head, 
All upon mine ! [Exits 
Doug. He loves me like a parent ; 
And muſt not, ſhall not, loſe the ſon he loves, 
Altho' his ſon has found a nobler father. 
Eventful day! how haſt thou chang'd my ſtate l 
Once on the cold, and winter-ſhaded fide 
Of a bleak hill miſchance had rooted me, 
Never to thrive, child of another ſoil; 
Tranſplanted now to the gay _—_ vale, 
Like the green thorn of May my fortune flowers, 
Ye glorious ſtars! high heaven's reſplendent hoſt ! 


To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd, . 
I | 


Hear 
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Hear and record my ſoul's unalter'd wiſh ! 
Dead or alive, let me but be renown'd ! 
May Heav'n inſpire ſome fierce gigantic Dane, 
To-give a bold defiance to our hot ! 
Before he ſpeaks it out I will accept ; 
Like Douglas conquer, or like Douglas die; 
Enter Lady Randolph. 
Lady R. My ſon ! I heard a voice 
Doug. The voice was mine. 
Lady R. Didſt thou complain aloud to nature's ear, 
That thus in duſky ſhades, at midnight hours, 
By ſtealth the mother and the ſon ſhould meet ? 
[ Embracing him, 
Doug. No; on this happy day, this better birth - day, 
My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy. 
Lady R. Sad fear and melancholy ſtill divide 
The empire of my breaſt with hope and joy. 
Now hear what I adviſe 
Doug. Firſt, let me tell 
What may the tenor of your counſel change, 
Lady R. My heart forebodes ſome evil. 
Doug. *Tis not good—— 
At eve, unſeen by Randolph and Glenalvon, 
The good old Norval in the grove o'erheard 
Their converſation : oft they mention'd me 
With dreadful threat'nings ; you they ſometimes nam'd, 
*T was ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcoy'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 
Lady R. Defend vs, gracious God! we are betray' d: 
They have found out the ſecret of thy birth: 
It muſt be ſo. That is the great diſcovery. 
Sir Malcolm's heir is come to claim his own, 
And they will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm'd and prepar'd for murder, they but wait 
A darker and more filent hour, to break 
Into the chamber where they think thou ſlee p' ſt. 
This moment, this, Heav'n hath ordain'd to fave thee *: 
Fly to the camp, my ſon ! 
Doug, And leave you here? 
No: to the caſtle let us go together, 
Call up the antient ſervants of your houſe, 


Who in their youth did eat your father's bread, 


Then 
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Then tell them loudly that I am your ſon. 

It in the breaſts of men one ſpark remains 

Of ſacred love, fidelity, or pity, 

Some in your cauſe will arm. I aſk but few 
To drive thoſe ſpoilers from my father's houſe, 

Lady K. Oh, Nature, Nature! what can check thy 
Thou genuine offspring of the daring Douglas! ( force ? 
But ruſh not on deſtruction : ſave thyſelf, 
And I am ſafe. To me they mean no harm. 

Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain. 

That winding path conducts thee to the river. 
Croſs where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way, 
Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 
Inſtant demand admittance to Lord Douglas; 

Shew him theſe jewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice,' will make him feel the truth, 
Which I by certain proof will ſoon confirm. 

Dong. I yield me, and obey : but yet my heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me ſtay 
And guard a mother's. life. Oft have I read 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 

Our foes are two; no more; let me go forth, 


- 


And ſee if any ſhield can guard Glenalvon. 

Lady R. It thou regard'ſt thy mother, or rever'ft 

Thy father's memory, think of this no more. 

One thing I have to ſay before we part: | 

Long weft thouloſt ; and thou art found, my child, 

In a moſt fearful ſeaſon. War and battle 

I haxe great cauſe to dread. Too well I ſee 

Which way the cutrent of thy temper ſets: 

To- day I've found thee, Oh! my long loſt hope?! 

If thou to giddy valour giv'ſt the reign, _ 

To-morrow I may loſe my ſon for ever. 

The love of thee before thou ſaw'ſt the light, 

Suſtain'd my lite when thy brave father fell. 

It thou ſhalt fall, I haye nor love nor hope 

In this waſte world ! My ſon, remember me ! 4 
Dong. What ſhall I fay ? How can I give you comfort? 

The God of Battles of my life diſpoſe 

As may be beſt for you ! for whoſe dear ſake 

Iwill not bear myſelf as I reſolv'd, 

But yet conſider, as no vulgar name . 

| That 
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That which I boaſt ſounds amongſt martial men, 
How will inglorious caution ſuit my claim ? 
The poſt of fate unſhrinking I maintain. 

My country's toes muſt witneſs who I am. 

On the invader's heads I'll prove my birth, 
"Till friends and foes confeſs the genuine ſtrain, 
If in this ſtrife I fall, blame not your ſon, 


Who if he lives not honour'd, muſt not live. 


Lady R. I will not utter what my boſom feels. 
Too well I love that valour which I warn. 
Farewel, my ſon ! my counſels are but vain. ¶ Embracing. 
And as high Heaven hath wild it all muſt be. [{ Separate, 
Gaze not on me, thou wilt miſtake the path; 
I'll point it out again. [Fuft as they are ſeparating 


Enter from the wood Lord Randolph and Glenalvon, 


Lord R. Not in her preſence, 
Now—— 1 
Glen. I'm prepar'd, 
Lord R. No: I command thee ſtay. 
I go alone : it never ſhall be ſaid 
'That I took odds to combat mortal man. 
The nobleſt vengeance is the moſt compleat. Exit, 
[Glenalvon makes ſome fleps to the ſame fide of the 
Hage, Iiflens and ſpeaks. 
Glen, Demons of death, come ſettle on my ſword, 
And to a double flaughter guide it home ! 
The lover and the huſband both muſt die. 
Lord R. [ Behind the ſcenes.] Draw, villain ! draw! 
Doug. [Without.) Aſſail me not, Lord Randolph; 
Not as thou lov*ſi thyſelf. [Claſhing of ſwords, 
Glen. [ Running out.] Now is the time. 


Enter Lady Randolph, at the oppoſite fide of the tage, 


faint and breathlsſs. 
Lady R. Lord Randolph, hear me; all ſhall be thine 
But ſpare ! Oh, ſpare my ſon ! [own ; 


Enter Douglas. with a ſword in each hand. 


Doug. My mother's voice ! 
I can protect thee ſtill, 
Lady R. Helives, he lives; 


For 
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For this, for this to heaven eternal praiſe ! 

But ſure I ſaw thee fall. 
Doug. It was Glenalvon, 

Juſt as my arm had maſter'd Randolph's ſword, 

The villain came behind me: but I flew him. -[child, 
Lady R. Behind thee! Ah ! thou'rt wounded ! Oh, my 

How pale thou look'ſt! And ſhall J loſe thee now ? 
Doug. Do not deſpair ; I feel a little faintneſs ; 

J hope it will not laſt, [Leans upon his ſword, 
Lady R. "There is no hope! 

And we muſt part! The hand of death is on thee ! 

O my beloved child ! O Douglas, Douglas ! 


Douglas growing more and more faint. 
Doug. Too ſoon we part: I have not long been Dou- 
O deſtiny ! hardly thou dealt with me: [glas. . 


Clouded and hid, a ſtranger to myſelf, 
In low and poor obſcurity I've liv'd, 
Lady R. Has Heav'n preſerv'd thee for an end like this? 
Doug. Oh, had I fallen as my brave fathers fell, 
Turning with fatal arm the tide of battle! 
Like them I ſhould have ſmil'd and welcom'd death, 
But thus to periſh by a villain's hand ! 
Cut off from nature's and from glory's courſe, 
Which never mortal was ſo fond to run. 
Lady R. Hear juſtice ; hear! are theſe the fruits of 
virtue ? [Douglas falls, 
Doug. Unknown I die; no tongue ſhall ſpeak of me.— 
Some noble ſpirits, judging by themſelves 
May yet conjecture what I might have prov'd, 
And think life only wanting to my fame: 
But who ſhall comfort thee ? 
Lady R. Deſpair, deſpair ! 
Deug. Oh, had it pleaſed high Heaven to let me live 
A little while! — my eyes that gaze on thee 
Grow dim apace ! my mother [ Dies. 
Enter Lord Randolph and Anna. 
Lord R. Thy words, thy words of truth, have pierc'd 
I am the ſtain of knighthood and of arms, [my heart; 
Oh! if my brave deliverer ſurvives 
The traitor's ſword 
Anna, Alas! look there, my Lord, 
Lord R. The mother and her ſon ! How curſt I ＋ ! 
as 
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Was I the cauſe? No: I was not the cauſe, 
Yon matchleſs villain did ſeduce my foul 
To frantic jealouſy. 
Anna. My lady lives: 
The agony of grief hath but ſuppreſs'd 
A while her powers. 
Lord R. But my deliverer's dead! 
»The world did once eſteem Lord Randolph well, 
© Sincere of heart, for ſpotleſs honour fam'd: 
And, in my early days, glory I gain'd © 
Beneath the holy banner of the croſs. 
No paſt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon me; 
© Reproach, and infamy, and public hate, 
Are near at hand: forall mankind will think 
That Randolph baſely ſtabb'd Sir Malcolm's heir.” 
Lady R. [ Recovering.) Where am I now ? Still in 
this wretched world ! | 
Grief cannot break a heart ſo hard as mine. 
My youth was worn in anguiſh : but youth's ſtrength, 
With hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of ſorrow ; 
And train'd me on to be the object now, 
On which Omnipotence diſplays itſelf, 
Making a ſpectacle, a tale of me, ä 
To awe its viſlal; man.“ 
Lord R. Oh, miſery! 
Amidſt thy raging grief I muſt proclaim 
My innocence. | 
Lady R. Thy innocence ! 
Lord R. My guilt 1 | 
Is innocence, compar'd with what thou think'ſt it. 
Lady R. Of thee I think not: what have I to do 
With thee, or any thing? My ſon! my ſon! 
My beautiful! my brave l how proud was I 
Ot thee, and of thy valour! my fond heart " 
Oferflow'd this day with tranſport, when I thought 
Of growing old amidit a race of thine, "PF" 
Who might make up to me their father's childhood, 
And bear my brother's and my huſband's name: 
Now all my hopes are dead! A little while 
Was I a wife! a mother not fo long ! 


What am I now ?—I kiow,—But I ſhall be 
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That only whilſt I pleaſe; for ſuch a ſo n 

And ſuch a buſband drive me to my fate. [Runs out, 
Lord R. Follow ber, Anna: I myſelf would follow, 

But in this rage ſhe muſt abhor my preſence: | 


(Exit Anna. 
? ster Ole Not val. 
O14 Nor. I heard the voice of woe: Heaven guard my 
Lord N. Already is the idle gaping crowd, | (child! 
The ſpiteful vulgar, dome to gaze on Randolph, . — 
Begone. | 
14 Nor. T fear hes not. I will not go. 
Here I'll remain. I'm an acebmplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Ves, my ſins did help , 
To cruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
Oh, nobleſt youth that ever yet was born 
Sweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, *' 
That ever bleſs'd the world ! Wretch that I am, 
Who ſaw that noble ſpint ſwelf and riſe 
Above the narrow limits that confin'd it ? 
Yet never was by all thy virtues won | 
Todo thee juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, — 
Which timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The villain's ſnare. Oh! I am puniſh'd now! 
Theſe are the hairs that ſhould have firew'd the ground, 
And not the locks of Douglas. 
' [Tears his hair, — throws himſelf 1 pon the 5 
Lord R. I know thee now : thy boldneſs I forgive: 
© My creſt is fallen.“ For thee I will appoint 
A place of reſt, if grief will let thee reit, 
I wil! reward, altho | cannot puniſh. 
Curs'd, curs'd Glenalvon, he eſcap'd too well, 
Tho' {lain and baffled by the hand he hated, 
Foaming with rage and tury to the laſt, 
Curſing his conqueror, the felon died. 
Enter Anna. , 
Anna, My Lord! My Lord! 
Lord R. Speak: I can hear of horror. 
Anna. Horror, indeed ! 
Lord R. Matilda ? 
Anna, Is no more : 
She ran, ſhe flew like lightning up the hill, 


Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain'd, 
E Beneath 
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Beneath whoſe lom ring top the river falls 
Jogulph's — — ſhe came, 

s fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headlong down —— 25 

Lord R. Twas I, alas! *twas 1 
That fill'd her breaſt with fury ; drove her down 
2 ! Wretch that Iam! 
Anna. Oh, had you ſeen her laſt deſpairing look! 
Upon the brink ſhe ſtood, and caſt her 
Down in the deep : then lifting up her head 
And her white hands to heaven, ſeeming to ſay, 
Why am I forc'd co this? ſhe plung'd herſelf 
Lato the | air. £ 

Lord R. I will not vent, 
In vain complaints, the paſſion of my ſoul. 
Peace in this world I never can enjoy. \ 
Theſe wounds the gratitude of Randolph ; 
They ſpeak aloud, and with che voice of = 
Denounce my doom. I am reſolv'd. Ill go 
Straight to the battle, where the man that makes 
Me turn afide muſt threaten worſe than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miſtreſs, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 


With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait : 
For Randolph hopes he never ſball return. 


[ Exeunt, 
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d will «write. He vows "tis ma ab, urd 


With comic wit to contradif# the flrain 
Of 75 and make your forrotus vain, 
Sadly 2. that pity is the beſt, 
And nobleft paſſion of the human breaff : 
For awhen its ſacred fireams the beart o'er-floxw,. 
In guſhes pleaſure with the tide of woe ; 
And when its waves retire, like theſe of Nik, 
They leave behind bim ſuch a golden ſoil, 
That there the virtues without culture grew, 
There the faveet bloſſoms Er blew. 
'beſe were bis words; void of deluffve art; 
# felt them x for be ſpoke them from his bears; 
or will I now arten with witty folly,. 
To chaſe away eeltflial melancholy. 
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HE TREASURY ; or, Repolitory of Politics and 
Literature for 1770. The materials which theſe 
volumes contain are the moſt; authentic monuments, by 
which to arrive at the trath of thoſe tranſactions and 
events which have ſo much agitated the preſent times, 
and which are fo likely to attract the attention of tatpze 
ages. 2 vols. Price 128. | 4 


EMARKS on — ENGLISH LANGUAGE; 

being a detection of many improper, expreſſions 
uſed in converſation, and of many bew. to he found 
in authors. , By R. Baker. 

% Mr. Baker, the author of theſe remarks,. hes 
« pointed out a great number of improper expreſſions, 
66 which we, frequently hear in converſaiion, or meet 
« with in books; and has ſubjoined many uſeful ob- 
„ ſervations.” Critical Review. Price 1285. 


ISCOURSES on he ſeveral eſtates of man 
EARTH, in HEAVEN, and HELL, — wr 
from reaſon and revelation, as they have, been repeated 
delivered to-crowded congregations in the abbey churc 
at Bath, and at an. n 8, hong — 
Price 24 be, F 


T* fitgfonr of Sir W. HARRING- 
TON. Written ſome years ſince, and reviſed, 
corxected, and improved, the ine Mr. Samuel Righ- 
ardſon, author of. amela, lariſſa, Sir Charles Gramdi- 
ſon, Kc. in four: volumes. Price $26; | 

„Tbis intereſling work, beſides a very — 
ſale at home, has been circulated: through Scotland, 
Ireland, France and Germany. It has been gene- 
rally allowed not unworthy a fituation in all libra- 
rics, as. 2 ſupplement to 'Richardſon's excellent 
writings; and the encouragement it has met, plainly 
es, the approbation wherewith it has been 
rea | 
To this new edition an explanatory index is ad- 
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his fincere thanks to the public, for the indulgent re. 
ception the work has been favoured with, and aſſures 
them every care ſhall be taken within his ability, to 
renderit ſtill more deſerving of their attention. 


HE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. Containing. 
a conciſe review of every new publication of the 
preceding month, on the plam of the French catalogues; 
—— with an abſtract of the opinions of both Criti- 
eal and Monthly Reviews, and every other periodical 
work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 
an account of new books. Av theſe opinions are 
ranged under eaet other, gentleman will thus be better 
able to j ob the merit of any pizce;. than by a fight 
of a few il}-choſen extracts, ſclefted: by one prejudiced: 
or. incompetent reviewer.. Beſides, as the authors of 
this — intend to conſine — — eer· 
tain number of pages, no publication o in 
month will — — Arxantage the public 8 
not hitherto experienced, as hooks have not been re- 
viewed till ſume months aſter they have been aut. 


7 DWARD- and ELEONORA, &« tragedy, as it is 

performed at the Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 

ritten by Tuoxso0N, and altered by Tuomas Huit, 
I% - n | | 


of bor — PRODIGATL SON, am Oratorio; written by 
1 Mr. Hurt, of Covent-Garden Theatre, and ſet 
to muſic by Dr. Aznolp. A new and improved edi- 
tion, embelliſhed with a beautiful engraving adapted 
to the ſubject. Price 18. | 


ICHARDPLANTAGENET, a Legendary Tale; 
written by Mr. Hunt, who has taken uncommon 
pains in ſelecting every curious particular in his power, 
that might tend to confirm the authenticity of the ſtory, 
which is founded on a very fingular and pathetic event. 
Mr. Sherwin has finiſhed the embelliſhment, under 
the immediate inſpection of thecelebrated BaxroLozz!, 
is a ſtile that will attract critical Inn. eat 
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ſubject is an affecting interview between two principal 

Characters in the Poem, and the effe&t muſt irreſiſtibly 

leaſe every judicious eye, Quyarto, on very large and 
e paper. 28. 6d, 1 


1 FRIENDS ; or Origiaal Letters of a perſon 
deceaſed ; now firſt publiſhed from the manu- 
ſcript in his correſpondent's hands. In two volumes, 
price 6s. bound. N 


New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 2s, bd. De- 
dicated, Permiſfion, to Lord Viſcount Lige 
nier. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS. Part I. By 
the late Lord CHESTERFIELD. Methodized and 
digeſted under diſtin heads, with Additions, by the 
Rev, Dr. JOHN TRUSLER, Containing every in- 
ſtruction neceſſary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
of Faſhion, to teach him a knowledge of life, and make 
him well seceived in all campanies. For the improve» 
ment of youth, yet not beneath the attention of any. 
Alſo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
1s. 6d, Addreficd to and calculated for Yo ies. 
* At the requeſt of ſeveral Private Tutors and 
Maſters of Academies, the two preceding articles are 
tranſlated into French, in a claſſical and elegant ſtile, by 
the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUIL, in two vols. 
—4 78. bound. Allowance to thoſe who take a dozen 


N ESSAY on GLANDULAR SECRETION 

containing an &xperimental enquiry into the for- 
mation of PUS, and a critical examination into au opi- 
nion of Mr. Jobn Hunter's, ( That the blood is alive.“ 
By JAMES HENDY, M. D. Price 28. 


N EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE. Part I. 
The Third Edition. Price 2s. Being a Chemical 
Analyfis, or, An Enquiry into the nature and — ar 
ties of all Kinds of Foods, how far they are wholeſome 
and agree with different conſtitutions, Written ſo as 
to be intelligible to every capacity. By a _ Gen- 
tleman. 


